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PLANNING A BANK JOB — YESTERDAY 
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case you’re caught, 
we shoot it out! 
Otherwise, it's a 
stretch in the "big 
house!" 


Blinky will get the 
clerk in charge of 
the vault . . . And in 


Lefty, I want you to park 
the car by the side en¬ 
trance. Spade, I want you 
to cover the front for cops. 


ME WAR 


JEST IN JUSTICE SECTION: 


n the last few years, there's been a trend for the courts to lean over back¬ 
wards to protect the rights of suspects and criminals. As a result, it's occurred 
to many a cagey hood that a good law book may be of more value than 
a sawed-off shotgun. 


It's CRACKED’s view that the "War On Crime" sometimes looks more like . . . 



























The next step in giving criminal suspects 100% equality before the law will probably be to give 
them access to the same devices and aids that are used by law officials . . . 


And all because my 
poor little boy was across 
the state border in a 
strange car! 


That's the vicious beast who 
invaded my privacy and ac¬ 
cused me of stealing a car! 


Equal space at the Post Office 
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Only on one condition! 
You buy these tickets to 
the “Criminal's Ball!" 


We needed the 
door-busting 
practice anyhow! 


Er . . . say, fellows! Is it 
okay with you if we just 
give your getaway car a 
parking violation ticket? 


B-but,b-but. . . 


I must warn you that 
anything you say 
may be used against 
you in the grand jury 
investigation we 
intend to bring 
against you! 


Do you trespassers 
realize you’re violating 
our constitutional rights 
under the First, Fourth 
& Fourteenth Amend¬ 
ments? 


. . . And that un¬ 
der the principles 
established by 
Giden v. Wain- 
right, 1963, all of 
you could be sued 
for false arrest 
and libel damages? 
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THE GANGSTER 
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MGM PRESENTS 


Look! Some of the cons 


AS THE CHAPLAIN 

SEE JACK PALANCE AS THE SUE-CRAZY 
THUG WHOSE BLOODY TRAIL OF BLAZING 
WRITS AND EXPLOSIVE SUBPOENAS 
BROUGHT AN ENTIRE POLICE FORCE TO ITS 


Yeah! Imagine him not knowing 
the Declaration of Indepen¬ 
dence guarantees them “liberty 
and the pursuit of happiness!" 


your bail bondsman! 

mm mmmmm 

And poor Stinky will 
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It’s about time 
we chicks took 
over as the 
queenpins of 
crime! 


We'll have to figure on an extra 30 seconds 
to make our getaway! Beverly will be 
wearing her platforms! 


Don't forget to rip-off a fuchsia getaway car 
This heist has to be color-coordinated! 


VAULT 


1 fAKKw* 

st ko r 


VENTURA SAVD 


Why didn t you tell me 
this bank had cameras? 


It s a good thing you read 
the weather report, Marge! 


OCH/ME 

GckKaH> 


PIP YOU EVER WONDER 
WHAT WOMEN L\KED 
v ABOUT N\EH BEFORE 
( MONEY WA^ IHVENTtp 


L+. " 
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Daw enforcement officials say female 
crime is on the rise. Between 1960 and 
1972, crime committed by women 
soared 246%. CRACKED predicts that 
the distaff side will eventually take over 
the underworld and that there’ll be no 
end to . . . 


ISN'T IT STRANGE ■" 
NOBODY HER ASKS A 
MAN HOW HE MANAGES 
TO COMBINE MARRIAGE 
AHD A CAREER? 
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Anyone with such tacky taste in 
home furnishings couldn't possibly 
have anything worth stealing! 


Forget it. 

Debbie! 


I think I've got 
the combination! 


WOW! You re right! These 
trading stamps look 
like the real thing! 


Sarah is the best 
counterfeiter 
this side of Chicago! 


Where do you 
want us to 
deliver the two 
million ransom! 


Chief, we re in touch with 
the gang that kidnapped 
Paul Newman and Robert 
Redford! 


ounSl l, |i NS 

Shook* 

OUTLAWS Will- 
HAVE THEM. 


"A AARKER 


And what are you going to 
do with your share of the 
armored car caper. Joanna? 


Da most important tip I can give is dis — a classy 
pickpocket never goes near anyone who doesn't 
use a deodorant'_ 


Pay off all my 

charge accounts! 


PC 
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Listen, you punks! My husband 
Don Corleone is no longer in 
charge of this family! I am! 


THf MfcNPTHAT 
ROCKS THE 
CRfVDL.6 RULE'S 
THE WORLD 


Gina, give this gavone 

the kiss of death! 


Not until the creep 
first uses some of this! 


ACfcRKfcRWOJ*#* <**#*.- 
w#>t*R*s a mmwmm- 
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Godmother, we II make a mint 
with these new slot machines! 


If we can ever keep our own 
gang members away from them! 


Gulp! I hear you mafia loan 
sharks break a person's limbs if 
she doesn't pay back on time! 


It s worse 
than that, 
dearie! 






























Murphy, are you having 
any trouble making the 
burglary suspect talk? 


That's not our 
problem, chief! 


So then I said . . . yakity yak ... so 
then she said . . . yak yak .. . and 
then I said ... 


By taking away 
your makeup kit! 


(Sob!) NOT THAT! 


We have ways of breaking hard 
rock cons like yourself! 


WATOEH fish 


I’m sorry, girls! I burned some of 
them at the last prison lib rally! 


Our rope of bras 
isn’t long enough to 
reach the ground! 


But we had a big 
enough supply! 
What happened? 


I hear those bread and 
water diets really do 
wondors for your figure 


Warden, you're going to have to 
give me a higher number . . . 
this one gives away my age! 


Why do you want to 
be put in solitary? 


it's prop 
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Over I I million bank robbers agree. The 
feeling is mutual. They know it's good 
business to do business with Savings 

Banks where the atmosphere is condu¬ 
cive to a fast clean getaway. 


Next time you pull a job, make sure it's 
in a Savings Bank. All you need is a little 
slip of paper saying "this is a stickup— 
hand over the money!" That's the smart 
modern way to do banking. 


WHICH ONE IS A BANKER? 


. . . the bank where the 
money lies waiting for you 


WARNING: This is a Federal Offense. If caught you are guaranteed up to 10,000 years for each stickup. 


They all are . . . caser, fingerman, hired 
gun, driver of getaway car—right down 
the line. 


How come? They're aW robbers of Your 4 
State Savings Banks. Because Savings 
Banks are Mutual Banks, there are no 
iron bars on tellers' cages to block a fast 
getaway. All the money the clerk has 
goes right to the heisters and only to the 
heisters. It's as if the bank "belongs" 
to them. 






1 


Every organization gives awards 
for achievement. Since today 
crime is organized, why not... 
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THE DISAPPEARANCE OF DECREPIT DICKS SECTION: 


Like everyone else, we at CRACKED have often wondered about the fate of old crime- 
fighters who once cavorted on the silver screen and boob tube. To satisfy our curiosity 
we dispatched one of TV's ace gumshoes to find out... 

What Are The Old 

TV & Movie Detectives 
Doing Today? 
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How do you do, Mr. Columbo? 
We were expecting you to pay 
our Detective Retirement 
Home a visit! 


Why ? Is there something about me 


TELEVISED LINE-UPS IN LOBBY 
CUSTOMIZED TRAP DOORS 
24 HR. TARGET PRACTICE 
IN LAUNDRY ROOM 
VISITORS FRISKED BY DOORMAN 


NOT RESPONSIBLE FOR. 
BODIES LEFT OYER 30 DAYS 


GAT-SHAPED POOL 
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We have many famous detectives j : 
who have been able to find suitable 
retirement activities in keeping M 
with their old careers! 


. . . Let me show 
you some of our 
retired guests! 

i n ii 


Gee! I don’t know if 
I’m ready to settle 
down to a life of 
doing nothing! 


Retirement with us doesn’t 
mean you have to give up 
your career completely! 


Sherlock Holmes was famous 
for his deductions. 


We'll deduct vour 
three goldfish as 
dependents... 


GOLDFISH 


Today, as a beauty-contest judge in St. Petersburg. Dick 
Tracv is still involved with ugly faces! 


Remember Dick Tracy and his 
involvement with ugty faces? 


MISS CRANNY 


EXTRA WIDE 
DOORWAY 






































































CRACKED is moving your lips but not saying anything to a 
guy wearing a hearing aid. and watching him go crazy trying 
to find out if he’s connected . .. 


Charlie Chan was famous for his 


. . Today, Charlie Chan is still involved with aphorisms, as a 



°BuUor« R HAHDS. 

0ACrtELP£ I? MM WHO 
NEVER 

once. 


writer for a fortune-cookie factory! 


iorisms 


Kookie of “77 Sunset Strip" 
fame made a comb his trademark 


Today, an aging Kookie is making still another object his 
trademark! 


eaMAiLi, 

.POLISHING 


USED EXCLUSIVELY BV 
YUL . ISAAC a, TELLY 
BKYNNER HAYES SAVALAS 


Not so fast, young fellah! 
Where's the fire? 


And Robin 























UKAUKU1J is going out and getting a dog lor your sister, ana 
other trades like that. . . 
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Because Max's 
plan has so 
many holes in 


calling this 


VV hy are we 

Operation Swiss-Cheese? 


1 HEARD 


Basement! 
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CONTINUOUS 


And of course there's that oaf 

Maxwell Smart. . . 




. . . Maxwell is occasionally called out of retirement to plan such 
things as political espionage! 


Sam S 

eye 


In his prime, Inspector 
Matthews made The Highway 
Squad a byword for efficient 
crimefighting. 


Today, old-age has forced the Inspector to transfer to 4 The Toll Patrol. 


After her! She dropped a 

UPl 

slug in the toll basket! 



DROP > 
QUARTER 

IN 

*■1 

BASKET 
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Once a month these 
bums come in and 
ask for their 
retirement checks! \ 


Iliya, maybe 
that's the tailor 
that has our 
checks! 


What did 
him in? 


well, it all looks very nice 
.. . but what could I 
possibly do around here? 


And here are the men from 
U.N.C.L.E., in their halcyon 
days .. . ILLYA& SOLO 


As retired agents, Iliya and Solo have one big problem 
they've forgotten which tailor shop was the front for 
U.N.C.L.E. 


And do you remember the 
playboy private-eye, 
Burke, and all those 
women hanging around? 
Unfortunately, he 
recently passed away! 


All those women 
hanging around! 


Oh, Mr. Columbo, 
when you retire we 
have the perfect 
job for vou! 


You could take 


over our... 











































































Twenty years ago, Hollywood was producing movies for o twelve year ■ ■ 

old mind. Today, movie goers ore more discriminating. They're more M 1 

intelligent, they're more sophisticated, they reod Cracked, ond ploy Moh IJ 

Jongg. And so the producers have had to make movies that appeal to this J | 

new adult type mind. Crocked now shows you.... 

OLD TYPE GANGSTER WAS DEPICTED AS HARO LOOKING, SINISTER UNSHAVEN AND MORONIC CHARACTER WHO 
WORE LOUD CLOTHES, TALKED TOUGH AND PLOTTED CRIMES IN THE BACK ROOMS OF BARS AND POOL HALLS. 


GANGSTER 
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OLD TYPE FAMILY MOVIE SHOWED THE HAPPY, PEACEFUL, SERENE TYPE PEOPLE WHO JUST GUSHED WITH LOVE AND 
AFFECTION FOR EACH OTHER, THEIR NEIGHBORS, THE BUTCHER, THE CANDLESTICK MAKER, AND ANY ONE ELSE. 
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TIMES HAVE CHANGED 


GANGSTER 


NOWADAYS GANGSTER IS PORTRAYED AS MUD LOOKING, (LEAN SHAVEN, CHARACTER WHO WEARS IVY 
LEAGUE CLOTHES. THEY'LL PLOT THEIR CRIMES IN LIBRARIES, AND CAN LOOK UP PROBLEMS IN THE BOOKS, 



NUCLEAR FIS5ION1 


I THERMO-NUCLEAR Fl 
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REALISTIC PRESENT DAY FAMILY MOVIE IS DOWN TO EARTH HONEST REPORT ON WHAT THE HOME IS 
REALLY LIKE. IN MANY CASE, THE PRODUCERS ALLOW THEIR HOMES TO BE USED FOR REALISTIC EFFECTS. 














T^MNEO BY SOAftO Of HEALTH 


NEW TYPE SHERIFF USES HIS GUITAR, AND HIS BRAINS, TO CONQUER BAD AND EVIL 


You men show definite neurotic 
behavior patterns. Probobly stem¬ 
ming from early childhood. It's the 
house of correction for you. 


IV 







Bit « 

*!■ ^ 

«!!.*?■!•> 

^ 5'*ill''. m 

I l»l* 9* 4 hr.* Ulu 


il'tfi yvASHfKE-' 





* 




25 





























Humphrey Bogart starred in some of the greatest gangster movies ever produced. 



(HIGH SIERRA) 


un-type look at some of his hit thrillers 


CRACKED notv takes a 


We're cheeking out, and so is your office safe 


'I don't care if you are 
ny son! You still can't 
use the gun tonight!" 


















(MALTESE FALCON) 


(THE BIG SLEEP) 


"Gus isn't here; he left town. He's 
spending a few weeks in Chicago. No, Boston 
Hey, Gus! Where'd you go again?" 


RECKONING) 
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When the GODFATHER was a big box office hit, movie companies scrambled 
to come up with more gangster flicks. One company came up with this egg 

about AL CAPONE which we called... 
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O.K., Capony, why did you 


hit those officers over the 


Halt! 

Police! 


head? 


Are you sure these 
are the furs the boss 
said to take? 


I thought dey was robbers. 


Just be quiet 
and load 'em into 
the truck. 


Didn't V'Hi hear mo j]gj 
<ay. - Halt! Police?" [v| 

I I Yeah. Only to me it sounded 
IJsllkl like. “Halt, please." —Instead of 
cops. I thought you was polite 


Jiggers, 
the cops 


Jiggers? My 
name is Arnie! 


You sent for me, Mr. Harvard? 


Chicago—June, 1918 


I heard you helped my men escape during a fur 
heist. For that. I’m gonna give you a job. 


Oh, thanks. I'll make you real proud of me. 
Why, I’ll stick by your side every minute. 


Do that and you'll 
go nowhere. 


Why’d you have 
to do that? 


He wouldn't help me 
kidnap our mother! 


Why's 

that? 


This is my only 
scene in this movie. 


Capony, my name is Jonny 
Torro. I own a club in this 
town and I'm try in' to get into 
some honest bootlegging. Now, 
the reason I asked Mr. Harvard 
to send you out here is that 
one thing is standing in my way 
— A Mr. Coliseum. I want you 
to eliminate him, but please— 
no pain. I love him like the 
brother I had. .. but also had to 
get rid of. 


Brooklyn — May 6,1918 
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CRACKED is going to a mind reader and being charged 
half-price! 
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Take this lead to 
Jonny Torro for me! 


Bad things are happening, Capony. There’s too 
much bloodshed around. Set up a meeting 
with all the families in town. Maybe we can 
resolve this. 


I’ll (ugh) crawl right 
(ugh) over. 


Who are all these 
people? 


O.K.. fellow hoods. The reason I called you here is we gotta 
stop fighting one another —remember, we re all bad guys 
and we should be fighting the good guys. 


You said you wanted a meeting with 
all the families in town, so I went 
door-to-door and invited everyone I 
could find. 


Why fight 'em when we can buy 'em Didn’t 
you get the new spring catalog? 


Anyway, we're gonna divide the town up and no 
one is to step out of bounds. Agreed? 


My boys are 
takin’ care of 
that now. 


How will we know 
where the dividing lines are? 


You got a lot to 
learn, kid. 


I have a dozen 
popovers for Mr. 
O'Banlon. 


But. .. these 
popovers haven't 


You're wrong. The half with the 
keg is on my side of the line. 


popped 


Hey, stop tryin 
to sell that 
Saint Bernard 
brandy — he’s 
on my turf. 


O.K., Jeno—this 
means war again. 
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They have NOW! 


How'd you know? 


You've got the same puffed up 
cheeks as Marlon Brando. 


couldn't he protect you 
just a little further 
away 


Oh, Ale—I realize that your life 
is in constant danger and that 
your new bodyguard, Mr. Frank 
Nutti always has to be around 
you. but— 


Sorry—look, just pretend he's not here. Ignore 
him, and instead, enjoy my holding you. You 
know, you have very soft hands. 


Thanks. Ale. 


We gotta end this bloodshed, and the only way is if I 
make some concessions to O'Banlon and Jeno. So, I'm 
gonna give them half our territory, 90% of our slol 
machine take, 80 cases of booze, 90 rounds of ammunition 
and my pet yak. 


Goodness, what's all this car-chasin' 
and gun-shootin', anyway? 


Must be another one of 
them college fraternity 
initiations. 


So, Mr. Capony— 


You’re a 

we meet again. i ; 


j gangster. 

i ii 

Y up, and from the way you re looking 
at me, I bet you're wondering what I 
do for a living. 



CRACKED is buying so much insurance for the future that you 
starve in the present.. . 




































Doctor, will my friend, 
Jonny Torro, live? 


Ale, you gotta take over the 
business fpr me. I'm retiring. 


Frank, Jonny's gotta be killed 
before he gives away all our 
territory. 


His chances are one in a 
million. 


T have a slight 

health problem. 


Can t you give him worse odds 
than that — How’d it happen, 
anyway? 


A freak accident. An airplane 
landed on his stomach while he 
was in bed. 


But, you gotta make it 
look like an accident. 


Mr. Moron, it's time to get rid of Capony. He's goin' crazy 


O.K., I’m the new head and I 
want a few people eliminated. 


One of our boys needed a hund in making 
some deliveries, so Capony gave him this. 


This is the Chicago 
telephone directory. You 
want everyone in it 


killed??! 


Don't be silly —I ripped out 
page 397. That's the one with 
my name on it. 


Hey. dats my right- 
hand-man's, right hand! 


That was a swell date, but don’t you 
think you’re becoming a little too violent. 


You’re nuts —I’m as 
normal as anyone. 


But, most people go 
to the park to feed 
the pigeons, not to 
kick them. 
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8,000 rounds shot right at us—luckily dey was 
all badly aimed. Right, Iriz?—Iriz? Well, 7,999 
of ’em was badly aimed. —Oh, I’ll get em for 
this. Tomorrow’s February 14th, and I’ll fix 'em. 



Boys, greetings from Ale 
Capony —Happy Valentines 
Day! 


Tell Ale, he (ugh) shouldn't 
have. A (ugh) card would 
have been enough. 




Mr. Mayor, I know that you’re owned by Capony. but 
by the same token I also know you want to rid this 
town of bloodshed.—So I have a foolproof plan for 
eliminating both. 


Mr. Capony, 1 sentence you to 11 years in 
jail and $30,000 fine. 


^hiUtL 


For 

what? 


For not reporting on your federal income tax 
return, the 5 lb. pepperoni you won at the 
Sons of Italy picnic. 


But, how?... How did you 
find out about it? 






Give me your best federal official and we’ll 
get Capony on income tax evasion. 


.. meet Eliot Ness. 




Sorry, Ale .. . but if only 
you hadn’t gone crazy, 
you would have gotten 
one of the most powerful 
spots around —that I now 
have to give to Frank 


Co-billing on my 
new TV show. 


Me? You’re 
kiddin . What spot 
is that? 


Oh, my gosh! 

You mean 
because of this 
rap. the part 
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What else 
ran we do? 


We wish to 
inform you 
of your 
constitutional 
















The tale of JULIUS CAESAR was really the first gangster story ever 
written! Just look at all the murder and mayhem going on! Here's how 
it would've looked if it had been made in the 1950's as a crime movie! 

JULIUS “LITTLE” 
CAESAR 

I IT BEGINS WHEN JULIUS LITTLE CAESAR RETURNS HOME AFTER PULLING A STRING OF JOBS IN THE EAST 
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Pssttt, Anthony! Watch out 
for Cassius Hood. He’s from 
Kansas City and their kind 
are always mean. Besides, 
he’s too skinny. 


Gotcha. Boss! 


I'N 


m\ 


CAESAR IS RIGHT, FOR AT THAT VERY MOMENT, CASSIUS IS PLOTTING AGAINST HIM! 

iS 




Remember, 
there's a 
hundred 
grand apiece 
in it for us! 
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. . . Me. you 
ask? Brutus? 
His friend who 
was wid him 
on all his big 
jobs out of 
town? Me. you 
a s k ? M e ? 

Brutus? . . 






knew you'd listen 
to reason! 
Now here’s the 
plan! We pull 
the job tonight. 

I invited him 
to a party 
at the hideout 
and. like, when 
he comes in 
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CAESAR'S WIFE, CALPURNIA, WARNS HIM NOT TO LEAVE THE HOUSE. 





I’m beggin’ you 


Julie! Don’t 
go out of the 
house! Listen to 
me. baby- 
stay here! 
I’m warning 
you, Julie— 
you better not 
go out of 
the house! 


Drat you, 
woman! Why 
shouldn't I go 
out of the 
house? 


Listen to me, Julie! Don’t go out 
of the house tonight! I got a feelin', 
baby—stay inside! I’m givin’ it to 
you straight. Julie honey. I don’t 
want you to go out of the house! 


. Because you 
haven’t got your 
pants on, that's 
why. you clod! 


Hi ya, gang! What's new? Casca, you old 
sonovagun! Thought you were doing 10 to 
20! Cinna, how'd you beat that arson rap? 
Decius. saw you roll that drunk! You did a 
great job ... My brother Sid. how are 
you?—And my best buddy. Brutus, glad to 
see you . . . 


Here he comes now. 
men! Remember, act 
nonchalant, like 
nothin’s happening! 


It's good to be back with my 
friends . . Guys I can trust . . . 

Believe me. a man that’s got no 
friends ain’t got nuthin' . . .And 
that's why I always say . . . YIPEI 


ONE BY ONE, THEY LINE UP TO STAB HIM .. .AND THE MIGHTY CAESAR FALLS. 
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You, too. you 
brute? Then 
fall, Caesar! 
AAHHH! 
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CAESAR IS GIVEN A FIRST-CLASS UNDERWORLD FUNERAL 



PAX ROMANI 


\.v.v. 


Men, don’t listen to all that 
Brutus jazz. Follow me and 
we’ll get rid of these double- 
crossers who bumped off 
the boss. If I'm elected, I 
promise there’ll be better 
jobs for everybody . 

Better reform schools for 
your kids . . . More graft 
in government . . . Your 
own city penetentiary . . . 

i'll even t wm* WW l 
introduce new jy/^g)m§j| 
laws you can 9 


Men, don’t listen to any of them. 

Go get yourself honest jobs. 
Quit the rackets—turn yourselves 
in! I promise you shorter prison 
terms. Muggings will be down to 
2 years. Armed robbery will be 
reduced to 12 years. Special 
breaks in grand larceny, too. 

Are you 


Men, we had to knock off 
Caesar. He was getting too 
big for his britches. He want¬ 
ed to put his picture on our 
counterfeit twenties. Make 
me the boss and I'll see that 
each one of you gets his pic¬ 
ture on the green stuff! Are 
you with me???? 


BRUTUS IS A GOOD CON MAN 
AND SUCCEEDS IN INFLUENCING 
THE MOB TO HIS SIDE! 


MARK ANTHONY IS AN EVEN 
BETTER CON MAN AND SWINGS 
THE MOB OVER TO HIS SIDE! 


IT SEEMS THAT ANYBODY COULD 
HAVE SWAYED THE MOB THAT DAY! 


Me? Flavius, you 
ask? The guy 
who’s his best 
friend? Me. you 
ask? How much 
is the take? 


Hey Flavius, C'mere! 
Whadaysay we knock off 
Anthony and take over 
this crummy 
syndicate ourselves? 


The murderer's 
name is . . . 
AGGHH . . . 


AGGGHHH! 
They got me 
































Q&ack in the 30's, Hollywood was making movies about gangsters, prohibition 
and crime. Well, that era may well be over, but the memory of it still lingers on 
in yet another original CRACKED film classic entitled 


THE GREAT 


CHICAGO HEIST 


July 8, 1927. 

The place 
the eastside of 
Chicago. Three oi 
the underworld's 
most notorious 
and worst dressers 
are having a meeting 
in the center 
ol town. 
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Paulie 
the snake” 
Rigatoni 


Angelo 
‘‘the baked” 
Ziti 


Tony 

‘‘the stinker” 
Canneloni 



call this 

Yeh, and of all 

secret 

the places! 




The speakeasies are killing our laundry business, Angelo. Instead of 
coming out and cleaning their clothes and betting on which load 
finishes first, everyone's goin’ to them illegal clubs to dance and 

drink. 




See, Paulie and me 

want to put them out 

of business. 


Iff, 
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I think we're 
getting carried away 


Believe me, I’ve worked out 
all the details. We re gonna 
move in on 'em. 


With a heist. We re goin 
in and stealln' all their 
glasses. 


No glasses, no drinks. 

And no drinks, everyone 
comes back to the 
laundries. 


We re movin' already. 


With Ziti agreeing to head and join the Fettucini Gang, the great glass heist is put July 9, 5:15 a.m. 

into operation. Plans are drawn, escape routes plotted and robbery outfits selected. The first club is hit. 






Now let's see those 
clubs operate. 


And one bag of Ice. I 

igured we'd really sock 
it to them. 
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July 9, 8:19 in the evening. 


Angelo, this is a great idea. 
Dressing ourselves up as living 
room furniture in case anyone 
walks in unexpectedly. 


































Well, we re trying 

to improvise.. 


So, what does 
everyone have? 


Well. I got this bad 
shoulder from loading 
bocci balls into the 
squad car. 
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July 9, 8:21 in the evening— 
the Sons of Israel Speakeasy. 


| You know, the cops 
| could probably finger who 

done this. 


Yeah, moron, but this is 

an illegal operation. 

Coppers just don t help 
places that are breakin' 
the law. 


Yes, ironically. Inspector 
Popaloiica, head of the Parks 
Department Police had raided the 
building in search of a shipment 
of stolen shuffleboard equipment 
only to stumble upon this speak¬ 
easy. The head of the club, 
figuring his days were 
numbered, told Popaloiica about 
the heist. Intrigued, he put oil 
his next two week investigation— 
the search for a missing rubber 
ball—and set out to solve the 
glass mystery personally. 
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Just a couple of garbage trucks. . . some dogs.. . a cat 

three living room chairs climbing into a car... 


GUNS0ONT 

Kill 

PEOPLE 

toy- 


Living room chairs? It sounds like the 
work of Angelo "the baked" Zlti. I 

think it's time to pay our friend a 
little visit. 


Relax. Everything is stashed. 
No one can pin anything on us 


You pay a visit and don't 
even bring any cake? 


23,764 glasses were stolen last night and I 
think you know where they are. 


This isn't social. I want to 
talk to you about a robbery 


Oops. And I think you know 
where some of them are now, too! 


I'm sorry sir, but if you're thinking of taking 
something, you’re just gonna have to do it on 
your own. I'm retired. 


Excuse me, but could I trouble 
you for a GLASS of fruit juice? 


Do you like apple cider? 


Oh, I have a glass all 
right. How about water? 
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Inspector |||j 
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Popalofica! 

It’s the 

police, 

Angelo. 






























Well. Well. Well. 
What have we here. 




And here! 


| Angelo eat* a lot of jelly and 
jpj just can't bear to part with the 

S i ar *- 


Since when do they pack 
jelly in champagne glasses? 
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And Inspector there's water on this one s breath. It s H,0— 
just like the molecule* in that bag of stolen ice. 

. 4S L | That’s enough evidence for me. Take Cannelloni 
;i| Rlgatonl and Zitl and book them all! You might 

say. the freedom for this gang is pasta! 


BLOTTER 



July II, 10:50 u.m. 
The three are sentenced 
to ten years in prison 
and also ordered by 
the judge to burn their 
wardrobes tor the 
sake of humanity's 
eyesight. All oi the 
loot is recovered 
except for 6 glasses 
which Angelo refuses 
to tell the 
whereabouts of. 
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CONTINUED ON NEXT PA6E 
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I'll never tell 
you Popaloflca! 


And in 7 years, when the statute of 
limitations runs out, those glasses'll be 
mine. Ha. Ha. Ha. Ha. 


I know. I heard 
the narration. 


CANDY 

BARS 


Right! By 10:00 tonight 
I'm plannin' to break out 


Did you see the good work Paulie did turning fl 
lat cafeteria knife into this bullet and the fork |J 
and spoon into this gun? 

Yeah, but what’d you do with the gun I 
lifted off the warden during my last tour? 


Popalohca 
continues his 
search for Ihe 
6 glasses but 
to no avail. 

In the meantime 
Rigatoni, 
Cannelloni 
and Ziti walk 
about the 


Carefully, the 
three plot their escape. 
To better understand 
the prison's layout, 
Tony volunteers to 
be a tour guide for 
school children, senior 
citizens, and alumni 
who come to visit the 
prison. Angelo works 
in the souvenir shop 
to keep up with events 
outside the walls 
and Paulie works 
in the steel wool 
refurbishing shop 
to learn a trade. 


prison carrying 
clocks on trays 
in order to 
serve their 
time. 


It was your 
plan that got 
us in here. 


Hey, if we re gonna 
bring up every little 
mistake a fella 
makes then 
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Forget it. It don't matter 
because we 90 in 12 minut< 


Hey! You'd better get to the 
once quick. The next number is 

guard's choice and nobody's 

asking the warden. 


SAW 

DOFF 

SHOT 

GUN. 


It's the guard's annual dance tonight; security 
will be lax. The time is ripe, so here's 
the plan... 


What did you do 
with them anyway 


HANDS IN THE AIR! ! THE JIG IS UP 


Jig? Who's dancing? 


Once at the gate, we throw a 
diversion to the guard on duty 


First we dress up as members of 

the Ladies Afternoon Opera 
and Bowling League out on a 

tour of the prison. We take along 
6 dummies to fill out the group. 


We then slip out the gate and hitch a ride on the 
first passing vehicle. 


To success! And since the statute 
of limitations was up at midnight 
the 6 remaining glasses are ours! 


You’re drinking outta 
them. boys. I gave 'em to 

my Cousin Louella here 
for a wedding present. 


You mean the gift you 
gave me for my most 

sacred of days was 
stolenl Why you 

cheap . get outta my 



























SNAP-' 


Sorry Ziti. but you were tricked. There's still a week to 
go. When you weren't looking, I had all of the calendars 
in the prison set ahead 7 days. 
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Is he gonna be. . will he ever wake up 
and recover? And if he does, would ya 
give him a message for me? 


Sure. What should 
I tell 'em? 


Tell 'em he OWES ME 
ANOTHER WEDDING 
PRESENT! That cheap 
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Angelo Ziti never recovered Tony and Paulie 
finished serving their 99 year terms and later 
opened an exercise salon. Cousin Louella 
divorced her husband and remarried in an 
attempt to get another set of glasses. Inspector 
Popalofica was promoted to captain and now 
searches for missing park benches. And me. 
your narrator. I was sent off to speech school 
to try and learn how to talk using something 
other than short, redundant, boring, staccato 
sentences. 
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"I ALWAYS HAVE CRACKED 
SENT TO ME WHEREVER I GO” 


soys Big Ed lingers 
99 year subscriber 
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Sure, I’m gonna pay for my crimes, but I 
also paid for a lifetime subscription to 
CRACKED! You get nine issues for only 
$9.99! It’s a steal! Over a year's worth of 
laughs real cheap! It s an offer you can't 
refuse! 

SCRIBE 


■ CRACKED SUBS 

a 441 Lexington Avenue Suite 505 

■ New York NY 10017 

■ 

J i would like to be sentenced to the next nine 
g issues of CRACKED. Enclosed is my check 

■ or money order for S9.99. 

■ NAME _AGE_ 

■ ADDRESS _APT# _ 

■ TOWN _ 

■ STATE _ZIP _ 


■ Allow 10 weeks for processing. Outside USA (Canada, too!) $12 for 9 issues. Send 
I U.S. funds payaDle Dy cneck drawn on USA Dank or an international money order 

























Hey gang! Get a picture of yourself and glue it to this poster. Fill in 
your name and cut it out! Now you can really feel WANTED! 


★ ★★NOTICE ! ★★★ 



FOR INFORMATION LEADING TO THE CAPTURE 



» 


WANTED FOR MURDER, ARMED ROBBERY, TREASON, FIBBING AND READING CRACKED. 

Age—102 (looks younger); Height—2'8" (looks taller);Weight — 422 

lbs. (looks terrible) ; Complexion and Build—vary; Eyes—one black, 
one blue; Hair— uncombed;Teeth—Look, Ma, no cavities! Scars and 
Marks—slight scar running from left ear to back of right kneecap. 


★ ★ ★ 


CAUTION This man has been known to become violent 
when upset. ( Please do not show him a copy of Cracked) 


★ ★ ★. 


IF FOUND—NOTIFY YOUR NEAREST MENTAL INSTITUTION. 


County Sheriff 

















